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Vomeris huc & falcis bones, huc omnis aratri 
Ceffit amor: recoquunt patrios fornacibus enfes $ 
Clafica jamque Jonant : it bello teffra fignum. Vigc, 


S2HE Britifh Lion, who has for a long time 
¥ paft been a paffive couchant beaft, or at moft 
ae: been heard to growl and grumble, now be- 
Pere gins to roar again. His tremendous voice 
=" has roufed the whole nation, and the mean- 





eft of the people breathe nothing but war and revenge. The 
encroachments of the French on our colonies are the ge- 

neral topic of converfation, and the popular cry now runs 

New England for ever! Peace or War has been the fub- 

ject of bets at White’s as well as debates at the Robin Hood ; 

and “a Fleet roafting, new world’s new drefs, the colonies 
i “in a rope, &c.”’ were, laft Sunday, the fubjects of a 
Vor. IL L prayer 











Th CONNOISSEUR. No. 76. 


452 


prayer and leéture at the Oratory in- Clare Market. The 
theatres alfo, before they clofed the feafon, entertained us 
with ‘feverat warlike Dramas: The Prefs Gang. was exhibi- 
ted at Covent Garden; and at Drury Lane, the fame fea 
that rolled its canvas billows in pantomime at the beginning 
of the feafon, to carry’ Harlequin.to China; was again ,put 
im motion to-tranfport-our-failers to Nerth Amerea. » At 
prefent the fireets ring with the martial ftrains of our ballad 
fingers, who are endeavouring, like Tyrteus of old, to roufe 
their fellow countrymen ,to battle: while all the polite 
world are hurrying to Port/mouth to fee mock-fights, and 
be regaled on board the Admiral. 


Tuts pofture of affairs has occafioned politics, which 
have been-tong neglected as ftudies-ufelefs and impertinent, 
to become once more fafhionable. Religion and politics, 
though they naturally demarid our conftant attention, are 
only cultivated in England by fits. Chriftianity fleeps among 
us, unlefs roufed by the apprehenfions of a plague, an 
earthquake, or.a Yew-bil/: and we are alarmed for a whi'e 
at the fudden news of an invafion or a rebellion, but as foon 
as the danger is over, the Engli/hman, like the foldier recovered 
from his fright occafioned by Queen Meé’s drumming in his 
ear, “« {wears a prayer or two, and fleeps again.”” To preach 
up public fpirit, is at fome feafons only blowing a dead 
coal ; but at cthers, an accidental blaft kindles the embers, 
and they mount into flame in an inftant. The reign of 
politics feems at prefent to be re-commencing. Our news- 
papers contain dark hints and fhrewd conjectures from the 
Hague, Paris, and Madrid; and -f{pirited orations. from 
Nova-Scotia : and the lye of the day is artfully contrived 
to influence the rife and fall of the money-barometer in 
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Chauge-Alley, This is the prefent ftate of politics within 
the bills of mortality, of which. F thall now take no further 
notice, but fubmit to the perufal of my readers the’ fol- 
lowing letter from my Coufin VirrAGe on the fame 
important fubjed. 


To Mn F.0 WW. 


Dear Cousin! : rr, June 30 1755. ” 
A R, though it ‘has not laid our fidlds. wafte!or. 
made our cities defolate, engrofies almoft. all the’ até 
tention of this place. Every farm-houfe fwarms with poli. 
ticians, who lay their wife heads together for the good of 
the nation, and at every petty chandler’s fhop in town, while 
the half quarterns’ of tea ‘are weighed out, the. balance. of 
Europe is adjufted. The preparations now! making by, fea 
and fand are as popular fubjects as the price, of hay'or the 
Broad-Wheel-Aét. - SuccefS to our noble admirals, and a 
fpeedy war, are alfo as common toafts over a mug of ale as 
a good harveft: though it muft be owned, that fome fel. 
fifth farmers, who have not. an equal fhare of public 
fpirit and love of their country with their fellow ruftigs, are 
fomewhat apprehenfive of the influence; which a war may 
have upon the Land-tax, 


I am at prefent on a vifit to Sir Politic Hearty, who 
is one of thofe country gentlemen, that are continyally 
athirft for news, and are more anxious about the affairs of 
the nation, than the care of their own eftates, Sir Poktic 
is mifcrable three days in the week for want of frefh.in- 
telligence ; bat his fpirits revive at the found of the poft- 

horn, 
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horn, when the mail brings him the Lomdon Evening Pof, 
and a long letter of news from his nephew at the Temple. 
Thefe Sir Politic himfclf reads after dinner to me, the cu- 
rate of the parifh, and the town-apothecary, whom he 
indulges with the run of his table for their deep infight 
into the proceedings of the government. He makes many 
fhrewd remarks on every paragraph, and frequently tikes 
the opinion of the two Dottors (for he honours both the 
curate and apothecary with that title) on the afterifks, dathes, 
and italics. He has alfo difcovered feveral myfterics in his 
Majefty’s vifit to Hanover, has elected a king of the Romans, 
and laid a better plan for difcharging the national debt, 
than has ever yet been propofed by ‘facob Henriques, Many 
of his reflections have given me great entertainment but I 
was never more diverted than at the following droll incident 
at one of our late privy councils, Sir Pottzc’s nephew, 
who, ‘it feems, has made as great a proficiency in the ftudy 
of the Humbug as of the law, fent him down, as a ferious 
prophecy, a new pamphlet humouroufly foretelling the def- 
truction of the French from Ezekiel. This the unfufpicious 
Baronet read very gravely over, and then turning to the cu- 
rate, cried out, ‘* Rare news, doctor |—Come fill a bumper 
to Old England—We have the bible of our fide, you fee, 
“ and hark ye, Doétor, I’d advife you as a friend to preach 
“a fermon upon Thou shalt be defolate, O Mount Seir!” 


Noruinc at firft puzzled the honeft baronet, and the 
reft of our country politicians fo much as the new feat of 
war. They were pretty tollerably acquainted with Brujéls, 
Ghent, Antwerp, and the other fcenes of action in Flanders, 
but Virginia, the Obio, the Lake Ontario, &e. (to ufe a 
common phrafe) were quite out of their latitude. This 

difficulty 
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difficulty was however at length {urmounted by the tem- 
plar’s tran{mitting to his uncle one of D’ Anville’s maps, 
which has enabled the baronet fometimes to delineate the 
progrefs of the French up the Odio in meanders of port 
winding along the table, and fometimes to demolith the 
forts lately raifed by the enemy behind Penfy/vania and at 
Crown Pant, Sir Politic has indeed. ftudied Monfieur 
D’ Anville very thoroughly, and I dare fay is better ac- 
quainted with his plan of North America, than with the 
map of his own eftate. 


War never fails of producing feveral groundlefs and 


contraditory reports; but if Fame is a lying jade in town, 


the is the idleft goffip that ever {poke in the country. It is 
impoffible for you, Coufin, or any of your readers, who 
refide conftantly in London, to form any tolerable idea of a 
country news-paper. There is in this town a petty printer 
who fets his prefs to work once a week by publifhing a 
journal, which contains advices more extraordinary, if not 
authentic, than the gazette. It has been his cuftom for 
fome years paft to raife apparitions in country churches, to 
give accounts of battles fought in the air, comets, and feveral 
other preternatural phenomena: but fince the rumour of a 
war, he has dealt in nothing but fkirmifhes and engage- 
ments. He gave the French fleet feveral furious broadfides 
before it failed from Breff, and has gained us feveral vic- 
tories in Virginia; though in his laft journal he thot off 
both Bofcawen’s legs, and made him fight, like Wither- 
ington, on his ftumps ; and it was but yefterday that Sir 
Politic, on the authority of a letter from his nephew, 
confuted this intelligence, and fet the Admiral on his 
legs again. 


Vor. II. M Tuis 
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Tuts, Coufin, is the prefent ftate of politics at ’ 
which I think, in the ftile of our news-papers, might caufe 
you-much fpeculation. You would be of great fervice, if 
you could perfuade our country ftatefmen that they would 
be better employed at their ruftic occupations than in mana- 
ging the affairs of the nation, and that many a man would 
make a fcurvy figure-at the helm of the ftate, who is of 
great ufe at the plough-tail, As to my friend Sir Politic, I 
fhould be very glad if he would leave the conduct of the 
war, and the deftination of our fleets and armies to the mi- 
niftry, who will, I doubt not, adjuft matters as prudently 
as himfelf, the curate, and apothecary: and I think his 
thoughts might be more properly exercifed in contriving 
fome method of redeeming two heavy mortgages that in- 
cumbér his eftate, than in laying plans for the difcharge of 
the national debt, 


T 
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